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TIME FLIES WHEN THE CAVE KIDS TRY TO CATCH 





| HE GUCKOO= 
GAURUS GaAPER 

HEY: A PHANT-O-SAURUS 
|S TRESPASSING! 

ER...ITS A ss, AND HE'S 
DRAINED OUR 
KOLA JUG! 

THAN THAT: s 

<. AND NEVE! NI 
DARKEN OUR SNOOPOSCERUS GOBBLED 
DOOR AGAIN: j OUR LUNCH: 

THERE'S ALWAYS: 
SOME CRITTER 
RAIDING OUR 



WHAT We NEED IS AY BUT THEY'RE, Y# es 
Good uareHDoG! \ EXPENSIVE! )} Re fi 

5 (us) if if 

C'MON... LETIS SEE IF ANYTHING 
IS DOWN AT THE SALT LICK! 



ER...HOW ABOUT SOME 
MARE BEAST LIKE A... 

LOOK! BUSINESS 
IS BAD FOR THE 
WATCHMAKERS, 

TOO: 

POOR MR, MAINSPRING ... 
THOSE ARE REAL COOL, 
CUCKOO- SAURUS CLOCKS: 
I WONOER WHY THEY 

ARENT SELLING! 

aus LIKE A CUCKOO-SAURUS ? 261GH!£ WHAT A 
HEH! TWO ARE ENOUGH, SHAME WHEN WE'RE 

SUCH EXPERT 
CATCHERS! 

We/ MY BEADS ARE AHH! I HAVE THE ANSWER TO.“ 
Bi socio AGATE! +} YOUR PROBLEM, MR. MAINSPRINGww 

FOLKS LIKE THE REAL THING! 



BUT WHERE WOULD 
L.GET REAL LIVE HEH! SHALL 
CUCKOO- SAURUS WE TELL - 

BIRDS? HIM, MEN...? 

LOOK! EVEN FROM HERE 
I CAN SEE ONE 
ROCKPILE ISLE! ink 

OUR SIDE! BUT YOU CAN'T USE SUCH 
CRUDE \NEAPONS ON DEL/CATE BIRDS 

HUH? WHOSE < LIKE CUCKOO-SAURUSES! 
SIDE ARE > 
YOU ON? 



— 
Soi 

CuCKOo! THIN H's 
Cuckoo! FUNNY, 

Keun? 



HEH: HERE'S 

. 
we 

OUR FIRST 
CATCH, MEN... 

OH-OH! THAT CUCKOO-SAURUS 
FOLDED UP HIS NECK...AND 
BUODY BASHED A BEEHIVE 

DOWN: 

WE'LL BE SAFE SUBMERGED IN He 
BOG: TAKE A DEEP BREATH 



LP!S A DRINK-A-As4NV-DER! 
NAMED ICAUSE THEY LIKE 

TO DRINK MEMS 

HEH! BUDDY IS MORE te eK Moe NOW THE DRINK-A-MAN-DER 
HAN Hi RGAIN . IS TRYING TO BLOW BUDDY 

OUT... BETTER HELP! 

PLUGGED uP 
“THE DRAIN: 

UGH! JUST CALL US THIS IS REAL 
THE GEYSER-GUYS: SPURTS-MANSHIP} 

. = 
wl 24, Sy 



LOOK! THREE 
CUCKOO-SAURUSES Pes 
JUST SITTIN ON = 
A.BOULDER: 

e) 

YY WHAT'S THE DELAY? I HAVE ER...WE'VE HIT A 
CUSTOMERS WAITING FOR REAL LITTLE SNAG 
LIVE CUCKOO-SAURUS CLOCKS! 



BUT GVE Us“ 
ANOTHER CHANCE! 

TF 

WHAT'S YOUR. 
DIFFICULTY? 
I'VE GOT TWO 
ALREADY = 

7 WELL, CH! ‘ 
MY FLINT! THEY 

/ EVERY TIME THE DOOR IT'S THE SAFEST 
OPENS THEY COME OUT TO LIFE THEY COULD 
EAT, CUCKOO, AND THEN HOPE FOR: 

ES 



LOOK: MR. 
MAINSPRING |S 
THROWING OUT 
ALL HIS OLD 
MECHANICAL 

CUCKOO~ 
SAURUSES: 

. You 
PAY US WITH SOME 
OF YOUR HANOYWORK 
INSTEAD OF MONEY? 

ALL MY CLOCKS 
HAVE THE REAL 
THING NOW! 





SSE 
[/EH? YOUR TEACHER WANTS 70 =e! SHE SAID 

VISIT OUR HOME AND HAVE A Vash \ SOMETHING ABOUT 
TALK ITH ME! WAY? ARE) : WANTING TO SEE 

YOU ALUNKING? it, WHAT KINDA HOME 

f WELL, LET'S MAKE THE RIGHT KIND 
OF IMPRESSION, EVERYBODY: 

= TS eee 
HI, TEACH! THAT WAS 

SSA. SURE A PEACHY SCREAM! 
NRE ane 

(WHEW!) THANKS Ju 0) 
FOR LETTING 

ABOUT THOSE BEASTLY PLANTS? 
(ULP!)NO, THANKS! 
ILL SIT OVER HERES 

HE JUST FED'EM 
SO THEYD BE NICE 

AND LIVELY 

IS YOUR FATHER GOING-TO DO ANYTHING ee IN DAO'S FAVORITE CHAIR! 



DO I HEAR YOUR TEACHER 
OUT THERE, GOBBY? 

JUST JUMPED UP 
BESIDE HER! 

Z a eS | uch er..ro reay Wg 
GET BACK DOWNIE Zam ( PREFER TO CONFER WITH THE } 

IN THERE! {EAD OF THE HOUSE! 

= _ q a 
“Fa i 1 = a 

Gi ¢ y ; 
a “ . | 
Om, x a ¥ \\ - 

| c) \ y ) y =s 

YOu! YOU MEAN MY HUSBAND, WEIROLY! * 
STRAIGHT THROUGH THAT DOORWAY! : IT'S SO DARK 

: ‘AND HARD TO 
SEE... 



Ko EE- YAH- HA- HAAA! 

Sa GREETINGS , MA'AM! _ Neat 
THAT L-LAUGH IS LIKE 
GOBBY'S..ONLY WORSE

! 

Wes 

MY ooN 
Cz ERNOON STRETCH! 

Z y ATTGLE, y; 

{ >’ 

WW, 

‘/WH-WHAT'S SO SLIMEVWY JUST MY 

AND WIGGLY UNDER PET VIPERS! 

DONT WORRY, 

77 \. THE
Y DON'T 

BITE MU
CH! 



Augie Doggie had a real problem. Doggie 
Daddy's birthday was tomorrow, and Augie 
didn't know what gift to get his dad. 

Augie figured that Doggie Daddy had all 
the things he needed. He had a good job, 
a home, and a loving son! He had clothes 
enough and plenty of food. And since he did 
not have any hobbies, Augie knew it would 

be foolish to buy something for a hobby. 
Augie wracked his brain. Finally he de- 

cided to make a list of things his daddy just 
might want. On a tablet he began to write: 
THINGS MY DEAR DAD MIGHT WANT FOR 
HIS BIRTHDAY, FOR | HAVE TO GET HIM 
SOMETHING OR I'LL BE VERY SAD! He 
tried to think some more, then under the list 
that did not materialize he wrote: BUT | 
CAN'T THINK OF A THING, BECAUSE HE 
DOESN'T HAVE ANY HOBBIES AND HE 
DOESN'T GO IN FOR SPORTS. 

Augie finally gave up; and leaving the 

tablet on the kitchen table, he went out to 
play with his friends. 

Shortly, Doggie Daddy came home. He saw 
the birthday list that his son had started. 
After he read it, Daddy realized that Augie 
would be sad if he had nothing to give him 
for his birthday; so he decided to do some- 
thing about it. He would take up fishing and 
then Augie could buy a lure, or something 
like that for a gift. . 

Daddy hurried down to the sporting goods 
store to buy a fishing rod; however, he be- 

came so entranced with all the equipment, 
-and the salesman was so helpful, that Daddy 
wound up buying not only a rod, but also a 
reel, lures, hooks, lines and sinkers, 

When he returned home, he said, ‘'Look, 

O Son of Mine! I've decided to take up fish- 
ing as a hobby!” 

Augie looked at the mountain of equip- 

ment and gulped. ‘That's nice, Dear Dad. 

1— 1 — I guess you have just about every- 
thing you need there!" 

Poor Augie! His problem of what to get 
his dad for a birthday gift was still unsolved. 
What could he get to go with all that fancy 
equipment? 

Doggie Daddy was still so interested in 
his fishing gear that he quite forgot all about 
his son's problem. 
*“How about us going fishing tomorrow?"’ 

he asked. “'I can hardly wait to try out this 
stuff!” 

“Okay, Precious Pop!"’ answered Augie. 
But thinking to himself he said, ‘Well, at 

least Dear Dad will be happy on his birthday, 
even though | will be sad."” 

The next morning, bright and early, they 
went to the river. Dad hurriedly got his rod 
ready. Then he sat down on the bank. 

“Watch out, fish!'’ he warned. ‘Here | 
come!” 

Time dragged on, and not one fish took a 
nibble at Daddy's line, ''Shucks,”’ he grum- 

bled. ‘'Somebody must have passed a law to 
keep fish from biting on fancy lures.” « 

Suddenly, Augie jumped up. He had been 
sitting very patiently all this time, but a 
brilliant idea had just struck him. 

“Don't stop fishing, Dear Dad!" he said. 

“I'll be right back," and he ran off. 
In a few minutes he returned, carrying a 

large paper bag. 

“Here, Dear Desperate Dad of Mine! 
Happy birthday!" 

“Thank you, Thoughtful Son,” smiled Dad, 
as he opened the bag and took out a very 
wiggly worm. 

“There, Precious Pop! Put that on your 
hook and see what you catch."” 

In a minute, Doggie Daddy reeled in a 
big fish, and he said, ‘‘Dear, Sagacious Son, 
I couldn't have asked for a nicer or ‘more 
thoughtful gift. You've made this the best 
birthday ever!"” 



ROUNDS fe 

HEY! ONE ANT?! 
HERE COMES WHO CARES? 
ANAN7S 7 





Honna,“Barbera. 

ROCKY RANGER 

__ DIAL'H’ FoR HERO 
REGARDLESS 

OF SIZE, SHAPE OR 
WEIGHT, I SAVE 

THEM ALLS 

IF Z DON'T 
GET FREED 
QUICK ILL BE 

UST WHAT : . LATE TO 
MAKES IT AN \ Zunerit 
EMERGENCY? 4 

| ( OKAY... YOU ASKED FOR ITux 
|\ TA BariO RESCUE! 



P= 

EVEN RESCUE G/RLS*/ 

Ne 

“IN GREAT 
DIFFICULTY! 

YY SNoRT- 
\EEK! SAVE ME FROM THEA SNORT! 

PPY- SNORTY-PUSS! 

RAIN OR SHINE, MUD OR SLIME...) 
Z WE'RE EVER-AVAILABLE! fo 

- 4 

2 : / THANKS! THAT 
MUD HAD M 

-\ STUCK TIGHT! 

Z WONDER WHY THEY 
DONT CRY FOR HELP? 



Y__NO' WONDER! IT's 
BRICK GROUT, LEADER 
OF THE TERRIBLE ROCK 

HILL GANG: HE'S TOO 
ORNERY TO ASK FOR HELP 
.wEVEN WHEN THE ODDS. 

‘ARE HOPELESSLY 
OVERWHELMING! 

Ti 

FLAPPY! QUIT SHAKING 
‘YOUR HEAD: BRIGK GROUT 

7S A HUMAN BEING, 

CAT, You GIANT 
BX 6u21- 
Sur 



“LOOK! BRICK IS A HE TIED My 
ROCKY RANGER \ BULLY! LOOK PONY TAIL TO 
JUST RESCUED NS . AACS TAIL 

AFTER THIS, MIN 
YOUR OWN PEBBI 

SOME THEN YOU'RE “WW ANYONE WHO'D HELP 
“[ GRATITUDE! JUST AS BIG A \ THAT AWFUL GUY ISOFF 

I Guess you ) | OCCASION AROSE! HEEL AS ‘MY BUDDY LIST! 
LEARNED A DUTY Agove |. | \ Brick GRour! 
LESSON! ALL ELSE! 

IF YOU EVER RESCUE ME Roc! (ULPL) EVEN MY 
AGAIN YOU CAN LEAVE OUT FAITHFUL STEED, 

THE A/SS/VG PART: FLAPPY, HAS 
FORSAKEN ME; 



/ WITHOUT RESCUE-WORK, ‘\ 
LIFE IS JUST A BARREN BOWL} — 

UTTLE 
PEBBLES 

FLINTSTONE 
CRYING ww 

BUT...WITHOUT FLAPPY TO 
WIG NE THERE... WILL I 

ARRIVE WV 7/ME2/ 

THe SILENT 
TREATMENT IS BAD 
ENOUGH, BUT THIS 
OTHER STUFF IS—IS 
LNSPEAKABLE! 



6! PEBBLES TeIPPED| 

ag 
GAYS ‘AH’ I A BIG WAY. 
THE CAVERN -A-SAURLS bs 

YOURE NOT SUCH \//AW, BUTTON Your) 
ABAD GLY AFTER \ BLABBY BEAK: |/| 

ALL, BRICK! ot 



I GUESS WE OWE You ROCKY SAVED BRICK Y..AND NOW, GIVEN 
EARLIER AND SETA /} THE OPPORTUNITY, 
GOOD EXAMPLE! SRICK TRIED IT: GOOD WILL 

EVENTUALLY 
COME FROM 

ITI? 

HMM... BUT I NOW 
FACE A NEW KIND 
OF PROBLEM... 

_ Ss 

B 
RIGHT OUT OF THE 

\ RESCUE BUSINESS! 



Hanna-Barbera. 

PEBBLES and BAMM-BAMM 

MIGHTY MITE 

@an A SNEEZE come AN A SNEEZE COM A SLOSER Look Proves 
ii 7 VERY EDUCATIONAL... 

AWNo $0, PEBBLES PUTS IT 
TO BED IN HER NICE WARM, 

POCKET WHERE IT STARTS 
RECUPERATING! 



By ANd By "MITEY" ATTAINS FULL Burt HE cHooses TO STAY WITH 
STRENGTH AND 1S WELL ENOUGH TO PEBBLES AND TO SERVE HER 

. BE ON HIS OWN. OUT OF GRATITUDE... 

WHAT 00 YOu 
WANT TO PLAY, 
PEBBLES? 

THE BABY- 
SITTER... 

( M-MY EYES MUST HAVE THE \ 3 : 
AIECUPS! _& BALL CAN'T ABBA-DABBA 

BOUNCE BY /7SELF/ GOO G00! 

I'LL SHUT MY EYES C'MON, PEBBLES... I KNOW A FUN GAME... ’ 
REAL TIGHT ANO START SHADOW-SAURUSES f 
OUT ALL OVER AGAIN: = 

aN 



A GiRL AND HER MIGHTY 
MICROSAURUS ARE FOR 
“TOGETHERNESS”... 

Wow wHat? Guess sHe's 
PLAYING"SEAD”... 

ss AND BEING EXTRA HELPFUL, THE 
MICROSAURUS CARRIES HIS PAL. 

ae AS eaieen 

% WHICH BEING INTERPRETED 
MEANS,"LET'S TAKE A WALK" 



FUE NeiGHBoR Boy, \ / : - 
BAMM-BAMNIS s 2 ABBA-DABBA 
ALARMED TO SEE GOO0-GOO! 

BBLES OUT 5 

) 

E'S SO UPSET TO SEE HER APPROACH YAWNING 
Wi RAVINE THAT NE DOSSNIT EVEN NOTICS THAT BANM-BAMM! 
PEBBLES IS ADVANCING WITHOUT CRAWLING : BAMM-: BAM MS 

Sag 

@N AMAZING JUMP, ESPECIALLY i 
FOR A BABY GIRL WHO DOESN'T : 
KNOW HOW TO Méddse YET! ( 

IN 
BANM-BANM 
1S WONDERING 
IF. C, 
MAKE (T 
ACROSS... 



READY 
SQUEEZE HER 

WITH HIS. 
FRONT-TRUNK.. 

INlOT THAT HE COULDNT MAKE 
IT USTHOUT THE VINE... 

TRIP, 
EITHER. 



ates 
*% ABBA ABBA 

D00-DOO; 

b 4 

gg ~ 
os 
ys 

CAN ONLY HOLD ON FOR SO LONG 
AND THEN IT'S 3GULP!: “SO LONVG%/ 



Suovenvy, Rescuers 
FILL THE AIR... 

FORE YOU CAN SHIVER /THE HORNOSCERUS |S. Gur kios Are so 
WITH AND ‘THE RESCUE IS COMPLETED} CHILDISH... MITEY 

COULD EASILY HAVE 
HANDLED THE 

SITUATION ALONE... 
~~ 2g 

HMM,..BUT ON SECOND THOUGHT, 
I= NOT FOR ME NONE OF THE RECENT | AND TO BED 
RUCKUS WOULDIVE HAPPENED: I'vE | WITH YOU 

BEEN 700 HELPFUL! Now, 
~ PEBBLES! 

BIORMALLY MITEY WOULD ROCK 
THE CRIB.) BUT THAT WOULD 
ONLY UPSET THE SITTER AGAIN. 

SAY, WHY NOT 
CLIMB IN THE 
CRIB AND TAKE 
A NAP ALONG 
WITH PEB? 



YEAH... THERE'S 
A NICE ONE... 


